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An upright Judge, a learned Judge! 









Who is not moved to laughter by thy wit, 
Is fit for treasons, stratagems and spoils; 
The motions of his spirit are dull as night, 
And his affections dark as Erebus. 

Let no such man be trusted. 











HEER UP! the future holds 
much bliss: 

Next week’s JUDGE will be “Two 

Good to Miss.” 
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A Confession 


PRESIDENT — at least in time of 
peace—may have a little fun on the 
side with army and navy and newspaper 





clubs, while seriously at work with mat- 
ters of state and politics. 

A Secretary of State, foiling the duties 
of office, may meet and plan still to meet 
for common joyance—with the usual fees 
—the same multitudes that make the cir- 
cus a perennially profitable institution. 

Even the capitalist, though he may be 
worried by the untimely curiosity of in- 
vestigating committees and exasperated 
by an income tax which war may make 
elastic, is not bereft of his truffles and 
pate de foie gras or his liberty to seek 
happiness where happiness may be found. 

As for the multitude of persons of 
average condition, they may enjoy a mul- 
titude of amusements in their cases made 
and provided, and watch sunlight or get 
in out of the rain as circumstances and 
the spirit move them. 

It is only the editor of a humorous 
magazine whose average of gratification 
seems to run below par. The confession 


of a substitute editor of this jocularly 
judicial periodical last week in this col- 
umn may be taken as proof of this per- 
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haps astounding assertion. 
upon his temporary job not only in a 
spirit of profound friendship, but with 
notions of his own as to the limitations 
of the man who had held the job regu- 
larly, and of all men in like circum- 
stances. A little experience is some- 
times a good thing. 

The regular editor, whose melancholy 
is apparent in the foregoing, up to a few 
weeks ago thought that his cup of sad- 
ness had been filled. He had patiently 
unwrapped and perused some tens of 
thousands of contributions from persons 
—mostly young persons—who could spell 
like Josh Billings and Artemus Ward, in 
the hope of finding the successors of those 
worthies to distinguish the columns of 
JUDGE, only to discover that, while their 
spelling was all right, Nature had left 
out of them some desired but elusive in- 
gredient that the editor never could sup- 
ply. Perhaps the editor will continue 
this to him discouraging, but to such 
contributors encouraging, labor. 

The regular editor has wept tears in 
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which the proper saline element would be 
disclosed on analysis while returning to 
his personal friends things which his 
personal friends believed to be humor- 


He entered 
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ous, thus emphasizing to those personal 
friends their original notion that he ought 
to be driving a truck or performing some 
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other humble labor that would not reflect 
upon the ability of others. 

The regular editor has antagonized men 
of humorous note by rejecting some of 
their stuff while accepting other speci- 
mens of their work, being unable, for 
lack of time, to justify such a high- 
handed proceeding. 

But the regular editor, who thought his 
miseries were more than he could bear, 
left his chair one afternoon some weeks 
ago in great pain, and the next evening 
was rolled into a surgical workshop—if 
that is what it is called—on a fairly easy- 
going truck, with nothing on him buta 
sheet, and had a new experience. The 
last thing he remembered for quite a 
while was a bright light overhead, an 
odor of ether, and the flitting figures of 
nurses and surgeons.. Waking a long 
time afterward, he studied an absolutely 
uninteresting ceiling for about three 
weeks, and he is beginning now by de- 
grees to sit in his editorial chair. 

Editorial troubles? Why, he wonders 
he ever thought such things existed! 
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Mayme—Gertrude Giddigad calls her varicolored hose rainbow stockings. 


ON VIEW 


Grace—They're well named, in view of the fact that they are generally to be seen after a shower. 


Wisdom 
HERE was a man in our 
town, 
And he was wondrous 
wise; 
He didn’t care a little 
bit 
For liars and their 
lies. 





He never stopped to 
scrap with them, 
But did his level 
best 
In his own unobtrusive way 
To out-lie all the rest. 
—William J. Lampton. 





Something Better 


“Then you can’t get me a government 
plum?’’ 

“*No,’’ said Senator Wombat; ‘‘but 
what’s one paltry government plum? I 
have secured for you some plum seeds 
from the Department of Agriculture. Go 
home and start an orchard of your own, 
my friend.’’ 


Money in the Dog 


A REAL-ESTATE man had been out in 
the country to look at a piece of 

property, and the old farmer accompanied 
him back to town toclose thedeal. After 
traveling several miles, the farmer was 
much surprised to see his dog crawl] from 
under the seat, for he had no 
idea that it had followed him. 
As the train slowed up at a junc- 
tion, the farmer put the dog off 
the car and chased him away. 

‘“‘That’s too nice a dog to 
lose,’’ remarked the real-estate 
man. ‘‘Does he know his way 
home?’’ 

‘‘Does he?’’ echoed the old 
farmer. ‘‘Why, mister, I’ve 
sold that dog four times!”’ 


Pro Tempore 








A Serious Proposition 


P «AS A Boston manager, you ought to 
like this. This is a comedy of life 
in Boston.’’ 
**Sir, you are presumptuous! How can 
there be any comedy about life in Bos- 
ton?’’ 








Se Senpenace 





‘‘Pa, when is the freedom of 
the city given to a man?’’ 

‘*When his wife goes to the 
country, my son!”’ 


TO USE HIS RAIN CHECK 


Boy—Kin I git off dis afternoon, boss? I’m feelin’ sick. 
Boss—But I let you off yesterday afternoon. 
Boy—I know; but de game was called on account of rain. 
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the sporting sections of newspa- 
pers. Such a wonder that they 
have not! But it may be that 
there has not been a demand for 
such mention, the doings on the 
pink sheets being entirely too 
tame to attract the attention of 
the average croquet player. 
Checkers, which is considered 
the world around as a game of 
otal some gait, has to take a seat in 
the rear of the shade for croquet. 
For a successful realization of the deep delights of this 
game, a quiet, shady front yard on a midsummer afternoon 
is needed. Several English sparrows sing in the trees hard 
by. The wickets are all in place, between two posts, 
on which are stripes of the almost national colors of red, 
white and black. The players, who have been in the 
parlor perusing the plush-back album or looking at 
Yellowstone Park through the stereoscope, stroll out eat- 
ing sweet cakes or some other light stimulant. One 
player is an elderly gentleman, who is sure to always 
have a few appropriate remarks to make at the town 























mass meetings, but who doesn’t do much actual laborin QS S MQQ_E.A S SV“ .S SAAB WY 
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young lady, who is so modest she wore two skirts all last SSN MM NNW SSS SNAG iy 

summer. She does most of the surplus talking at the C. Her dad —Mary, what time did that young man leave last night? I didn't hear 

E. meetings at her church, and is the official umpire of him say good night. 

the large, white, fluffy Sunday-school picnics that come His daughter—No, father. He doesn’t say it. 

' : back through town late in the even- 

. edt 4k ing singing ‘‘America’’ and waving 
a ; 1 branches of dogwood blossoms. The 


remainder of the battery for the im- 
pending game is the nice, dainty young 
lady who can pick a guitar, and a 
young man who boards across the 
street and reads Tip-Tops. 

At a croquet game there is no um- 
pire, but there is a general understand- 
ing that the game is about ready to 
begin when the young ladies seize the 
two good mallets. 

Croquet is played in heats, and 
every heat is a game. The killing cli- 
maxes are not reserved for the end of 
the game, as in a horse race or an 
aeroplane flight. 

No one ever sits by as a specta- 
tor at a croquet game, unless it is 
grandma, who is unable to get out with 
the others and stroll through the 
cemetery. 

No bookies or professional fans fol- 
low croquet games, because the results 
are too uncertain; no tips are to be 
obtained for love or money, and the 
outcome of the game is entirely a mat- 
ter of deep, scientific thought, accom- 

BEAT HIM TO IT panied by close application and 4 
Bob—When you proposed to her why didn’t you tell her you were unworthy of her? That always makesahit. bulldog determination to win. 
Tom—lI was going to, but she told it to me first —George Bingham. 
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WAR IS NOT ALWAYS HELL 


Its a Shame To Take the Money 


ALAS! When you are ripe to fall 
For her sweet charms, and ask 
to call, 
And she says, ‘‘Goodness me, 
oh, dear! 
I’m dated up this week, I fear. 
But won’t you come next Fri- 
day night? 
That time will suit exactly 
right!’’ ° 
Don’t sit and mutter in your den 
And envy all those lucky men; 
For, ten to one, she’s calmly 
sitting 
All aloney with her knitting, 
Sighing up her chiffon sleeve 
At the way her kind deceive. 
But she’d rather sit aloney, 
Or with some confiding crony, 
Than to have you think a minute 
That she isn’t strictly in it! 
It’s an outrage! It’s a crime! 
Oh, you simp! You trusting 
male! 
When she keeps you serving time, 
She is camping on your trail! 
—Jane Burr. 





Missed It 


First mouniaineer— So you’re 
unhappy in your married life, 
Pete. 

Second mountaineer—Yep. IJ 
madeabigmistake. I ought to 
have married a society woman. 
My woman is allus kicking be- 
cause she ain’t got more chil- 
dren than dogs. 


Why Women Leave Home 


He—Why is it that the mod- 
ern woman spends so much of 
her time away from home? 

She—Well, a woman with 
several men folk in her family 
has to leave home in order to 
have a rest in an easy chair. 


Pretty Good Proof 


Hokus—Is it true that bleach- 
ing the hair causes insanity? 

Pokus—Well, I know many a 
fellow who is simply crazy 
over a blonde. 









** You are an ass, sir 
** Father !°’ 
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UNIVERSAL LANGUAGE 


Flippe 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 


Pr ON’T you join me, dear?’’ Mrs. 
Dawson, who had been busy at 
the sideboard, lifted her glass. 

‘*What kind of raise-’em-from-the-dead 
are you taking now?’’ inquired hubby, 
going on with his carving. 

‘*This,’’ she answered, tossing it down, 
‘is called a dry Martini. It’s a fine ap- 
petizer!’’ 


“‘A what?’’ The carving knife dropped 








**Dear me, we must hurry !’’ exclaimed 
Mrs. Dawson, as the clock struck. ‘I 
have tickets to ‘A Soul for a Sealskin’ 
for to-night.”’ 

‘“‘Why, I thought you disapproved of 
red-light plays !’’ he said, in astonishment. 

“*I do,’’ she admitted; ‘‘but I am try- 
ing not to be so prudish and old-fashioned. 
Mrs. Flippe tells me that everybody goes 
to see them.”’ 

Dawson seized a drumstick in both 









Will 


Minin ly 
DATTA 


Ht Wn 


Wit 


| 
| 


| 


} 











NO SALE 


Agent—What do you think of the property, sir? 


Prospect—It's an ideal place for a fish hatchery ; 


but I’m looktng for a place to hatch chickens. 


noisily, and the head of the house stared. 
**Where did you learn that?’’ 

‘‘From Mrs. Flippe. She is so up to 
date! Don’t you think so?’’ 

‘‘Umph!’’ Dawson hastily resumed 
his dissection of the fowl. The surrep- 
titious glance which he shot across the 
table landed upon a face as innocent as a 
babe’s. 

**I was amazed,’’ naively confessed the 
wife, ‘‘to find how it refreshed one, when 
a bit fagged, to throw a couple of shots 
in the locker, as Mrs. Flippe says. Isn’t 
that a funny expression?”’ 

‘‘Screamingly!’’ Scorning the knife, 


Dawson tore off a wing with his- bare 
hands. 










|} hands and bit so savagely that he al- 


most broke a front tooth. When he 
had finished eating, he lit a cigarette. 





WH HHI ‘*Stingy!’’ protested his helpmate. 


‘*Aren’t you going to pass them round?” 

‘‘I’mnot!’’ hesnapped. ‘‘Ifmy wife 
smokes cigarettes, she’ll get them from 
some one else than me!’’ 

**Very well,’’ was the sweet response. 
Reaching down, she detached 
a silver case from her garter. 
*‘I’m not somean. Will you 
try one of mine? Mrs. Flippe 
recommends this brand.”’ 

In reply, Dawson sprang 
up, overturning his chair and 
stepping upon the cat as he 
rushed from the room. 

‘“‘La, la!’’ giggled Mrs. 
Dawson, listening while her 
lord stamped furiously up 
the steps and banged the 
door of his room. ‘‘Aren’t 
men the funny brutes?’’ ~ 

Of course Mr. Dawson was 
ready and waiting when his wife 
came downstairs. At sight of 
her he began giving imitations 
of a creature that seemed to be 
a cross between an active chame- 
leon and a leaky soda fountain. 

**Do you think,’’ he sputtered, 
turning from a debutante pink to 
a boiled-lobster red, ‘‘that you 
can go out with me in that cos- 
tume?’’ 

‘“‘Why, what is the matter 
with it, dear?’’ she questioned, 
in hurt surprise. 

While struggling to raise his 












voice above the fizzing noise, Dawson 
played the color scale from spanked-baby 
| blush to barn red shot with purple. 

‘Your leg shows clear to the knee!” 
he sizzled. 

**My skirt isn’t slashed as high as Mrs, 
Flippe’s.’ 

**You have nothing at all on above the 
belt!’’ He was a permanent purple now, 
relieved only by bloodshot eyes. 

‘“*Mrs. Flippe’s corsage is cut lower 
than this,’’ she sniffed, hunting for her 
handkerchief. 

*‘And your skirt is transparent ag 
glass!’’ That fizzing sound grew louder, 
The leaky fountain appeared likely to ex- 
plode at any moment. 

‘This is blanket-thick compared with 
Mrs. Flippe’s,’’ she said, touching the 
button that started the tears. 

‘Mrs. Flippe!’’ bellowed Dawson, the 
fizzing swelling to the volume of a loco- 
motive’s exhaust. ‘‘Why do you keep 
talking of Mrs. Flippe?’’ 

‘*Because you are always holding her 
up to me asa model,’’ she sobbed. ‘‘Only 
last night you told me that I ought to 
discard my silly, old-fashioned notions, 
get up to date and be a live wire—like 
Mrs. Flippe!’’ 

With a terrific roar the leaky fountain 
which Dawson had been imitating burst, 
and Mrs. Dawson was alone. 

**I think,’’ she smiled, drying her eyes, 
which were not very wet, ‘‘that I have 
heard the last of Mrs. Flippe.’’ 
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SSICAL MUSK | 
AT POPULAR PR«E: 


Music clerk—What do you wish, madam ? 
Lady—*‘ Sing Me to Sleep,’’ please. 














She—I understand you are a lover of music ? 


Caprice 
HE threw me a flower and, laughing 
lightly, 
Passed gayly on; 

But she left the whole world smiling 
brightly. 
She threw me 
lightly, 
She tuned my spirit to courage knightly, 

Joys long bygone! 
She threw me a flower and, 
lightly, 


a flower and, laughing 


laughing 


HIS ORDEAL 


‘‘Ya-as,’’ admitted Sim. ‘‘But they 
kept a-gittin’ wuss and wuss, till I 
couldn’t hardly see at all.’’ 

‘“‘They will do as well as ever,”’ said 
the doctor dryly, ‘‘if you will wash them.’’ 


Hemmed In 
‘“Why does he look the picture of mis- 
ery?’’ 
‘*He says he’s the victim of a frameup.’”’ 


ITe—Don’t stop on my account. 


Jestful Jabs 


IMILARITY breeds discontent. 
Look before you peep. 

A critical man will clutch at a flaw. 

The fruits of victory sometimes consist 
of lemons. 

It takes more than a Van Dyke beard 
to make a philosopher. 

There are not many waves of success 
on a sea of trouble. 


Some musicians put 





Passed gayly on! 


—Stokely S. Fisher. 


Usually 


V-sitor—Are you having 
any trouble to find work for 
the unemployed here? 

Uncle Eben—Nope. Our 
trouble here is to get work 
out of the employed. 


The Remedy 


*‘Doctor,’’ complained 
Sim Dorkins, ‘‘I cain’t see 
nothin’ through these here 
specs.’”’ 

**They were all right for 
the first day or two, were 
they not?’’ asked the ocu- 
list, after a glance at the 
spectacles. 
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EXTRAVAGANCE 
‘“‘ Waiter, bring me a large demi-tasse.”’ 
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tA harm in harmony. 
Ur One who plays fast and 
loose is apt to lose fast. 
The genial host likes 
nothing better than a full 
house—except a_ straight 
flush. 
Be your own florist— 
wreathe your face in 
smiles.—Don Bregenzer. 


From Bad to Worse 


He wearied his friends 
with his jibes and his 
jokes 

At golf and the people 
who play, 

But now he describes the 
phenomenal strokes 

He’s made since he 
learned how to play ! 
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Shall We Dance This? 


#0 DANCE or not to dance; 
that is the question: 

Whether ’tis nobler in the 
mind to gaze upon 

The swings and spirals of 
vivacious dancers, 

Or, girl in arms, to join the 
seething couples, 

And, by opposing, rend them? To glide 
—to dip— 

And more; and, by a dip, to say we bend 

The heartstrings and the thousand rusty 
joints 

And rigid muscles—'tis a contingency 

Devoutly to be missed. To glide—to slip— 

To slip; perchance to fall! Ay, then the 
rub; 

For on that slippery floor what falls may 
come 

When we are shuffling up and down the 
room 

Must give us pause. But then there’s that 

Which makes calamity of being a wall- 
flower: 

For who would bear the steps and turns 
in time, 














The Wrong Quarter 


Before the railroads had penetrated 
south Florida, land was very cheap and 
passed from one to enother for a mere 
song, as the saying is. At one time an 
old Florida cracker went before a notary 
to make an affidavit, and after the pa- 
per had been prepared asked what the 
fee was, 

**Oh, about a quarter,’’ 
tary indifferently. 
**My gracious! ain't that purty steep?’ 
asked the cracker. 

‘*No; that’s the least charge. 
we get a half.’’ 

The cracker went away, and the next 
day returned with a deed to a quarter 
section. He handed it to the notary, who 
read it over carefully. 

‘‘I meant twenty-five cents,’’ said he, 
passing the deed back to the cracker. 


replied the no- 


Usually 


When it comes to raising the dough, 
no financier has anything on the baker. 


Hubby’s Appeal 


ROGESSIVE wife, I gauge what’s in 
your mind. 
Listen to me! 
Don’t take the only duds you've left be- 
hind! 
I prithee, let ’em be! 
Your foot’ll be in’t lest something inter- 


venes, 
Give me my jeans! 
Whatever, wife, thou swipest of my 


clothes, 
What from my chest, 
Wear ties, coats, collars and such things 
as those; 
Wear e’en my fancy vest. 
But that’s enough. Let’s have no further 
scenes, 
Spare me my jeans! Dan Shea 
Drawing the Long Bow 
Hokus—I once saw an Egyptian smok- 
ing an Egyptian cigarette. 
Pokus—\'m a better liar than you are. 
I once saw a Turk taking a Turkish bath. 





The ragtime song, the supple, graceful 
girls, 

The tango and maxixe, the Castle walk, 

The hesitation’s rhythm, plus the 
smiles 

Which active joy bestows on 
watcher, 

When he himself might do the self- 
same thing 

After a few lessons?—Hilis 0. Jones. 


idle 


Circumstances Alter Cases 


**Let me have some money, dear; I 
want to take a little trip.”’ 

**Can’t afford it.”’ 

‘‘Isn’t that too provoking? I was 
thinking of visiting mamma to keep 
her from coming here.’’ 

‘*Why didn’t you say so at first?’’ 


Keeping It Dark 
**Isn’t it very embarrassing? Mr. 


Skittles can hardly tell his wife from 
her sister who’s come to stay with 





them.”’ 
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‘*Is he worrying?’”’ 
‘Oh, no! He’d just as soon remain 
in the dark.’”’ 


THE HYPOTHETICAL QUESTION 


Fair lady (to lawyer) —Can I sue her for slander whether she proves what she said I said she said or not ? 

















Date 


HB GRD 





HELLO, CENTRAL! 


Parson (thinking of his ’phone number) —We will 
now sing Hymn number nine two three Madison. 


Three Limericks 


The Handicap 
AID a damsel residing in Mass., 
‘*A boy has the edge on a lass; 
He knows where to scratch 
The ding-busted match, 
When requested to turn on the gas.’’ 


Her Preference 
A certain young lady in Wheeling 
Grew weary of waltzing and reeling. 
“It’s the tango for me— 
It has action,’’ said she; 
And she smiled when her heels hit 
the ceiling. 
Hard Lincs 
There was an old fellow in Reading, 
Who muttered, ‘‘Man’s life is hard 
sledding; 
He raises a beard, 
And then, when it’s sheared, 
The one thing it’s fit for is bedding.’’ 
—Walt Mason. 


Nosey 


Madge—She’s a woman who is always 
seeing things she shouldn’t. 

Marjorie — Don’t tell mamma about 
that, or she’ll want to hire her for my 
chaperon. 


Personally Responsible 


Downand—What caused this money 
stringency, anyhow? 

Outt—Why, the thing originated with 
me and spread over the whole country. 


The Beanfugles on Economy 
By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 

««]'D LIKE to know,’’ remarked Colo- 

nel Beanfugle, ‘‘what has become 
of that market-basket movement which 
was started so enthusiastically several 
months ago by the housewives of the na- 
tion. - (Continued on following page) 


LURED ON 


Claud—But you certainly encouraged 
me to propose. 
Claudia—Well, I couldn't very well 
turn you down until you did, could I? 
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‘‘I’m sure I don’t know,’’ said Mrs. 
Beanfugle a little weakly. 

‘*That’s the way with all reforms started 
by women,’’ pursued the colonel relent- 
lessly. ‘‘Nothing ever comes of ’em. 
Why, when this market-basket move- 
ment was first talked, you’d have thought 
the middleman was going to be elimi- 
nated. Every woman was going to take 
a market basket downtown at least twice 
a week and pick out her own meats and 
vegetables and bring them home. She 
was going to do away with this expensive 
delivery service which adds so much to 
every grocery bill. Furthermore, she 
was going to save at least twenty per 
cent. of the cost of every table necessity 
by buying it herself and corralling it on 
the spot in her trusty market basket. 
But what is the result? It’s all forgot- 
ten-— crowded out by the tango and other 
topics. The piratical middleman is laugh- 
ing in his sleeve harder than ever. Or- 
ders are telephoned in, and he picks out 
what he pleases, charges what he pleases, 
and delivers it in just as expensive a way 
as he pleases. The great American mar- 
ket basket is a myth.”’ 

Several days later Colonel Beanfugle 
looked up in surprise as his wife ap- 
peared in the living-room, dressed for the 
street and with a shawl over her head and 
a huge market basket on her arm. 

‘‘Why, where are you going, my dear?”’ 
he asked. 

‘I’m going down to do the family mar- 
keting.”’ 

‘“‘Do you mean to say you are going to 
carry that thing on the street car? ’ 

‘*Precisely. I’m going to have it filled 
with meats and vegetables, until celery 
stalks droop over ore end and beefsteaks 
over the other. Then I'm going to put it 
in the street-car aisle, and I'm going to 
glare at every man who happens to stum- 
ble over it. Maybe I’! put it in the seat 
beside me, after a while, and I'll refuse 
to take it up in order to let any one sit 


down.”’ 


‘‘But look here, woman! You’re not’ 


going to lug that thing back and forth 
along the street between here and the 
car, are you?”’ 

‘‘How else do you think I’m going to 
get the market stuff home and save money? 
I can’t afford to hire a messenger boy to 
carry it for me. That would amount to 
more than the middleman’s profits.’’ 

‘‘But we have some dignity to maintain 
in this neighborhood. You can’t afford 
to be seen dragging a market basket back 
and forth like that. 1 can’t afford it, 


either. It would cause talk. People 
would say Beanfugle must be in financial 
straits.’’ 

“Well, you were preaching market- 
basket economy the other day, weren’t 
you?”’ 

‘*Yes; but, confound it! you don’t have 
to apply my preaching so personally.”’ 

““Oh, it’s merely good advice for the 
other individual, is it? You’d like to see 
other families practicing this market 
basket economy, but you don’t care for it 
at home.’’ 

‘Well, if you insist on putting it that 
way, yes, You see, we can afford to pay 
a little more to have things delivered; 
but other people’’—— 

‘““Yes, I see your weak-kneed argu- 
ment. And, furthermore, you want to 
remember that your sex has contributed 
liberally toward the building up of deliv- 
ery systems. How many men do you see 
on the street cars carrying home their 
newly purchased articles of wearing ap- 
parel? Does a man get a big basket and 
stuff everything therein when he buys 
shoes, handkerchiefs and collars? You 
bought a rake and a lot of other garden 
things the other day, but did you make 
the hardware man knock cff ten per cent. 
of the price because you insisted on carry- 
ing them home personally and saving de- 
livery expense? No; you submitted to 
the middleman’s extortion without a mur- 
mur. And last week, when you bought a 
wheelbarrow, you might have trundled it 
home; but instead of that, you paid at 
least twenty-five cents to have it deliv- 
ered at our back door.’’ 

‘‘Say no more, prithee, say no more,”’ 
murmured the colonel. ‘‘My hands are 
up. Only take off that shawl and put 
away that market basket. Put it down 
cellar, where I can stuff it in the furnace, 
lest this personal-shopping mania should 
chance to seize you again.’’ 

“‘All right,’’ said Mrs. Beanfugle; 
‘“‘but remember that if I’ve got to do 
personal shopping for the table, you’ve 
got to help economize by bringing home 
all the things you buy.’’ 

‘‘All right, my dear, all right,’’ said 
the colonel. ‘‘Only, for heaven’s sake, 
get out of the doorway, or some of the 
neighbors might see you with that hide- 
ous basket on your arm.”’ 

And for some time after his wife had 
disappeared, the colonel peered nervously 
across the street, to see if any of the 
neighbors had caught the Beanfugle 
family committing the crime of econom- 
izing. 








NAUTICAL TERM—A LEG IN THE WIND 


The Cow Cure 


By HOMER CROY 


MAN living in a small town in Minn- 
esota was cured the other day of 
stammering by being kicked by a cow. 
He was filling the bucket as fast as 
he could, when the cow put her foot 
against his neck, and when he came to 
he could talk as well as anybody. 
The cultured author of these 


for Stammering 


One time, dressed in our Sunday clothes, 
we rushed down to a cow to get the milk 
that she had brought in from the pasture. 
Geraldine was a large creature, splendidly 
muscled, with just a touch of hauteur in 
her eyes. She was standing there going 
over her meal for the last time; she was 


never satisfied without sprinkIng her meal 
down for the night. 

Seating ourself on a one-legged stool, 
we took hold of the milking conveniences 
and proceeded at once to fill the pail. 
We had used them only a few times when 
Geraldine turned her large, meditative 
eyes in our direction. We smiled amica- 
bly at her, but she did not return the 
feeling of fellowship. She seemed above 
us. 

Being of a naturally trusting and con- 
fiding nature, we burrowed our ear in her 
flank and went on with our chores. Al] 
of a sudden we felt a muscle tighten, and 
in a second we were lying over near the 
feeiing trough, with Geraldine’s foot in 
our vest pocket. She raked her foot 
roughly down across our lap, and the next 
thing we knew they had a feather bed 
under us in the spare room and were ar- 
guing over our broth. 

When it comes to choosing a cure for 
stammering, we feel that we would let 
the cow remain undisturbed in a corner 
of the lot, reflectively chewing her cud, 
while we hastily wrote to a correspond- 
ence school, asking for their best rate. 


A Misnomer 


If you judge things by their titles, 
You are apt to come to grief. 

Just for instance, there are few things 
Longer than a lawyer’s ‘‘brief.’’ 


Changeable 


Rankin—I thought you said Rosemary 
was a strawberry blonde. 

Phyle—She used to be; but since pur- 
ple hair came into fashion, she is a 
huckleberry brunette. 


How He Knew 


Payton—Why are you so sure that isa 
New York baby? She can't talk. 

Parker—No; but she can lisp ‘‘ Dough- 
dough,’’ ‘‘Car-car,’’ and ‘‘Tan-go.”’ 





lines has had experience with 
cows, and after giving the 
subject a moment’s intense 
thought, he believes that he 
will look around a while longer 
before selecting a stammer- 
ing cure. 

We can imagine nothing 
more unpleasant than lying 
on the ground with a cow’s 
large and neglected foot star- 
ing one in the face. The cow 
treatment for stammering 
will never meet with our un- 
qualified indorsement; we 
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will never sign a cow testi-- = 
monial without a certain 
amount of reserve and hesita- 


NOT OR IF NOT 


He—You'll be sorry some day that you didn’t marry me. 


tion. She—Well, I'd rather not be married and be sorry I wasn’t married than be married and sorry I was married. 
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Concerning Earthquakes 
By DIXON MERRITT 
INCE there have been 






f, exp earthquakes at divers 
ORs ” times and are likely to be 
ney = 4 others, it is well that the 

4 ~! * public should know what 


an earthquake is. The public may think 
it already knows, but the public has an 
eternally disagreeable habit of jumping 
at conclusions. One may think that an 
earthquake is a rude, unmannerly shaking 
of the surface of the earth—a shaking 
that would just as soon dash a two-dollar 
picture frame into splinters as shake a 
city to shards and tumble it into a sink- 
hole. But anearthquakeisn’t that. Any 
scientist who carries a card and has paid 
his dues will tell you it isn’t. 

Recalling a little of the text-books, one 
may seem to remember that an earth- 
quake is wave motion, starting in a locus 
called the centrum, somewhere about half 
way on the direct line from here to China, 
running through a seismic vertical to the 
epicentrum in a plowed field or a base- 
ment barber shop, and spreading out along 
isoseismals, which may travel the public 
roads, but frequently cut across pastures 
or through skyscrapers, throughout the 
meizoseismic area. This last is a term 
that must mean a great deal, since the 
writers haven’t found space in three vol- 
umes to explain it. You may think an 
earthquake is that, but your memory 
plays you tricks. An earthquake isn’t 
that. 

An earthquake is a ‘‘special case of 
radiant energy.’’ That is one thing on 
which scientists are agreed. They hold 
at least forty-nine—maybe fifty-three— 
separate and distinct theories as to what 
causes an earthquake, and they wrangle 
over it worse than a Bull Moose 
and an old-line Populist arguing 
the origin of corporation control. 
But their voices are as the voice 
of one man in declaring that an 
earthquake, once fairly caused, is 
a special case of radiant energy. 

Think not lightly upon this 
matter. It is a great discovery, 
the end of a problem on which 
mountains of labor have been 
spent. If the oil burned in try- 
ing to determine what an earth- 
quake is had been saved and col- 
lected, there would be a supply 
on hand sufficient to put the 
Standard out of business. If the 
brains worn out in the same task 
could have been canned for future 
reference, there would be now 
enough intellect on hand to make 
an average State Legislature 
reasonably sensible. 


‘*T like that stripe effect.’’ 
SUITED TO A “T”’ 





THE ETERNAL GRIND 
Family chorus—Can’'t you speed it up a bit, dad? 


Aristotle pondered it. So did Pliny. 
Newton spent more time ina stuffy room, 
trying to find the definition of an earth- 
quake, than he ever spent in the orchard, 
finding out why the earth doesn’t fall into 
the sun. So of all the great men all the 
way until, within our own times, Dr. 
Thomas Young solved the problem. 

The world has not yet realized what it 
owes to Dr. Young. By the exercise of 
his mighty brain, he released the genius 
of the world to other tasks. Now a man 
with a sixty-horse-power brain, instead 
of wearing himself to a shadow trying to 


Bop qeRDon 


So he gets one like it. 


write a definition of an earthquake, can 
apply himself to the useful task of pat- 
enting a churn dasher or teaching a class 
of schoolgirls the rudiments of how to be 
a wife. 

The world is a great deal richer since 
it has discovered that an earthquake is a 
special case of radiant energy. It is 
richer because its great minds are now 
free to plant potatoes or play with the 
babies after dinner. 

But, one of these days, it is going to 
occur to some one to write a definition 
of ‘‘a special case of radiant energy.’’ 
Then the whole thing will have 
to be gone over again for another 
period of three or four thousand 
years. You can’t make the 
world’s geniuses stay put on sim- 
ple little tasks like making two 
blades of grass to grow where 
one grew before or distributing 
the food supply so that every 
one will have bacon and eggs for 
breakfast. 


Advice 


The world is full of good advice; 
’Tis easy quite to find it. 

In fact, but one thing’s easier, 
And that is—not to mind it. 


Two in One 
Clerk—What size hammock do 
you want? 


Summer girl—Oh, a small ham- 
mock, just big enough for one, 
but—er—strong enough for two. 
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Curbside Comments. 
By OREOLA W. HASKELI 
With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And 1, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow 


Awful | 
HICAGO papers show, alas! 
An awful thing has come to pass; 

For in a precinct of that town 
A coffee pot, with liquid brown, 
Displaced the gin and whiskey flasks 
That cheered the voter at his tasks. 
*Twas woman that fell pot did bring! 
*Twas woman did this dastard thing! 
With ruthless hand and rash, forsooth, 
She changed the customs of the booth— 
With the decoction of a bean 
Great alcohol thrust from the scene. 
Her vandal ways the soul appall, 
For now the ancient props will fall. 
Thus dolefully and dark we note 
What dire things hap when women vote. 


A Challenge 

OW IS the time for the ardent 
anti to discard her traveling 
dust coat, frayed and faded in the 
fight to preach homekeeping to wom- 
en, and to slip into her kitchen garb 
and flourish the egg beater and the 
rolling pin. For out of Omahacomes 
the voice of a veteran suffrage 
worker, who, after hearing for thirty 
years aspersions cast upon the ballot 
seeker as a housewife, now rises in 
wrath to demand a cake, bread or 
pie contest with any valiant member of 
the enemy. Much faith must this sister 
have in her own prowess, for she not 
only believes she can beat in a culinary 
contest, but offers to let her opponent de- 
cide as to who won. It is to be hoped 
that the parcel post will grow heavy with 
frosted and crusty creations, and that the 
vexed question as to Who’s Who in Cook- 

ville be decided forever. 

Word Twisting 

GRAY hair sprouted on the pates of 
many of the pious when it was re- 
ported that the suffragists brazenly af- 
firmed in public that they advocated free 
love. What they really were guilty of 
asserting is that they believe in ‘‘free- 
dom in love,’’ which not only sounds 
different, but is vastly unlike. That a 
woman should sidle up to the altar for the 
sake of securing a human bank to issue 
meal and dry-goods checks for her for 


the rest of her life seems to the suffra- 
gists degrading, and so they stand for an 
economic independence that will make 
affection the only motive for matrimony. 
Love pure and undiluted makes a great 
hit with the ballot seekers, while the 
antis seem quite content to pollute it at 
the pump of worldly considerations. 


A Woman Lawyer 
HE DEATH of Miss Mary E. Miller, 
a lawyer, brings to mind the fact 
that one of her cases netted her $42,500 
—a nice bit of pin money for a member 
of the subordinate sex. She earned this 







STILL SERVING THE FAMILY 


fee by helping the four grandsons of Wil- 
liam Bross, known as the ‘‘War Gov- 
ernor’’ of Illinois,’’ to gain their rights 
under his will. Although she rose to a 
monetary mountain peak, there is no 
cause to fear that many other women 
wage-earners, at present merely promi- 
nent on foothills, will dauntlessly aspire 
to climb up to the cloudy heights where 
men alone look noble and beautiful. 


A Plucky Photographer 

MISss EDITH H. TRACEY, a New 

York girl, has spent sixteen days 
in Panama, with her trusty camera under 
her arm, taking pictures of the ‘‘cut’’ 
and all that pertains to it. She was not 
daunted by blasts or sand slips, but stayed 
and worked until she got a comprehensive 
assortment of views of the canal and its 
people. She is but an example of the 
modern girl with snap, who dotes on all 
negatives but a negative personality. 





petent to bring up children, have no spe- 


Suffrage 


Sna pshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
UST as women felt that they had about 
reached the limit in joining clubs, the 
ward clubs of all the political parties are 
inviting them to membership. It looks 
as if they would have to give up some of 
their bridge clubs. 
O 
Mrs. John Martin, opposed to a vote 
because it will turn women from matri- 
mony, says that ‘soon the only women to 
marry will be the infirm and the idiotic,” 
The anti-suffragists will continue to be 
eligible, won’t they? 


Morrison I. Swift, lecturing on the 
*‘Humanist Forum,’’ whatever that may 
be, says, ‘‘Women are amazingly incom- 





cial aptitude for it, and it is doubt- 
ful whether they have any real liking 
for it.’’ So? Well, perhaps men 

had better try their hand at it fora 
while; but any woman who ever left 
father in charge for a few hours and 
remembers the general chaos she 

found on her return has her doubts as 

to man’s aptitude along this line. 


Another English woman heard 
from! ‘‘American men,’’ she says, 
‘fare arrogant snobs, who think they 

are the salt of the earth.’’ That is a 
much more alluring description than to 
call them weak, spiritless creatures, en- 
tirely dominated by women—the usual 
English idea. Whatever they are, they 
suit American women, and the English 
women can’t have them. 


The most important thing in regard to 
the candidacy of that woman from Kan- 
sas who is running for Congress is that it 
shows there is no constitutional barrier 
to women members of Congress. All they 
have to do is to get elected. 


Ex-President Eliot, of Harvard, anti- 
suffragist, says, ‘‘Women are better 
adapted to work for the human beings of 
the future than men are.’’ Yes; and as 
there wouldn’t be any human beings of 
the future if it were not for women, it 
almost seems as if they were of enough 
importance to have a vote. 


























Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 


Difference of Opinion 

“Ah, ih, liebe Emmi! Findest Du nicht, dass das 
eine ganz sonderbare Ehe bei unseren Nachbarn ist— 
er ist die ganze Zeit auf Reisen und lasst—iih, ih— 
seine arme Frau allein—das muss doch schrecklich 
langweilig fiir die Arme sein.”’ 

“Na. wie man’s nimmt—Du bist die ganze Zeit zu 
Hause—das ist doch noch veil langweiliger!” 

“Well, dear Emmi, do you not think 
that there is a peculiar marriage state 
withour neighbors? He is always travel- 
ing and leaves—ah—his poor wife alone. 
That must bore her terribly, the poor 
woman !’’ ' 

“Well, it is just as one takes it. You 
are always at home—that is a still greater 
bore.’’—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 


Confidence 
“I say, old boy, have you got sufficient 
confidence to lend me five bob?’’ 
“Oh, yes, old chap, I’ve got the con- 
fidence; but I haven’t got the five bob.’’ 
—Tatler (London). 




















Copyright, Humoristicke Listy. 


“I podivejme se! Star4 mne prekvapila a koupila 
mi houpacif zidli!”’ 


‘‘Well, my old woman surprised me 
and bought me a rocking chair!’’—Hu- 
moristicke Listy (Prague). 


Copyright, Jugend 





A Sigh 

“Die Haare gefirbt, damit sie zum Hut passen— 
das Gesicht geschminkt, damit ’s zu den Haaren passt 
—das Kleid gefirbt damit ’s zum Gesicht passt— 
jetzt febit nur ein Einkommer, das zu den Ausgaben 
passt!”’ 


‘To dye the hair to match the hat—to 
paint the face to match the hair—to color 
the dress to match the face—now, only 
the income is lacking to match the ex- 
penses.’’— Jugend (Munich). 


At the Matinee 
Younger brother (in an awestruck whis- 
per)—Say. ’Orace, are you sure we’re 
right for ‘he gallery? There’s a gent 
behind wiv spats on!—Punch (London). 


Dangerous 

First actor—And they’re offering me a 
South African tour—which I think I shall 
take. 

Second ditto—Don’t do it, laddie; don’t 
do it. Have you ever fully pondered the 
size and substance of the ostrich egg?— 
London Opinion. 




















1—Two natives drive on a 


its tail. 


2—A hungry alligator waits 
dog with a big bucket tied to gaping for a choice dinner. 


of the dog. 


8—And he makes a morsel 


4—But the bucket—and the 
beast is bucketed! 
—Tokyo Puck, 











The gathering 












of the clans 





tion of the A. A. C. of A. at 


At this Convention you will hear the inspir- 
ing story of the manner in which these 
tremendous reforms are being effected. 
More than this, you will hear the problems 
of distribution, merchandising, salesmanship 
and advertising discussed by able and success- 
ful business men, in a series of open meetings. 


These meetings will cover the questions of 
chief interest to the 10,000 business men com- 
prising the 140 clubs of the A. A. C. of A— 


your own problems included. 


TORONTO 





ican and Canadian business methods. 


OU have doubtless noted with gratifica- 
tion the great movement for honesty and 


square dealing which is revolutionizing Amer- 


Our 


goods, our salesmanship and our advertising are 

bein cleansed and vitalized by the spirit of 
P 

truth and sincerity. 


As a result we see a growing public confidence 
in manufactured products and their advertising 
—a confidence which, if preserved and fostered, will decrease our costs, 


increase our profits, and become a business asset of incalculable value. 


Foremost in the fight which has brought about this revolution stand the 
Associated Advertising Clubs of America, whose emblem is shown above. If 
you area business man, interested in the manufacture, distribution, or selling 
of commodities of any nature, you should attend the Tenth Annual Conven- 


TORONTO 


June 21-25, 1914 


EDWARD MOTT WOOLLEY the famous 
writer on business topics, has written a book- 
let entitled “The Story of Toronto.” This 
booklet describes in a forceful, intensely inter- 
esting manner, the wonderful work the 
A. A.C. of A. are doing for clean advertising 
and square business methods, and the signifi- 
cance and importance of the Toronto Con- 
vention. This booklet will be sent free to all 
business men asking for it on their business 
stationery—together with detailed facts as to 
theconvention programme and rates for accom- 
modations. 


Address Convention Bureau 


ASSOCIATED ADVERTISING CLUBS OF AMERICA 


CANADA 

















@ A Step from Broadway. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. 


$350; Why pay more when our 
EUROPEAN PLAN 





SINGLE ROOMS, 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, 
service 


THOTEL EARLINGTON 


@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


$1.00 


is equalled only by the best? 
E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 














In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


About Diamond Stars 


By ED A. GOEWrYy 













































































" Mike Donlin 
4) & Pinch Hitter 
J “* Giants,” N. Y. me 


Louis HEILBRONER, now the presi- 
dent of the Central League, was map. 
ser of the St. Louis Cardinals for fiye 
days at the time when Johnny McGraw 
and Mike Donlin became members of that 
team through a trade. Even at that time 
Mike was decidedly ‘‘chesty,’’ and his 
frequent clashes with the umpires caused 
him to be known among the indicator 
holders as a “‘bad boy.’’ Suspensions 
caused Donlin to occupy the bench the 
greater part of the time, and finally this 
forced McGraw to confer with Heilbroner, 
‘*Mr. Manager,’’ said Johnny, “I think 
we could win more games if we could 
keep Mike off the bench. Can’t you do 
something to stop him fighting with the 
umpires?’’ 

Heilbroner, who is about four feet 
eleven inches tall, assumed as much 
dignity as possible and emphatically de. 
clared, ‘‘I’ll stop him.  1’II fine him the 
next time he is put out of a game by an 
umpire.’’ 

That same afternoon, as Umpire 0’Day 
walked to the Cardinals’ playing bench to 
get the batting order, Donlin greeted him 
with: 

**So you're here again, are you, you 
blind old bat?’’ 

*“Yes, I’m here, Mr. Donlin, and you 
are out of the game before it starts,” 
retorted O’ Day. 

*‘That will cost you just one hundred 
dollars, Donlin,’’ interposed Heilbroner. 
‘*What’s that?’’ fairly yelled Mike. 

‘*You are fined one hundred dollars for 
being put out of the game.’’ 

‘Oh, I am, am I? Well, you littl 
shrimp, I’ll show you!’’ With that, 
Mike reached over and, grabbing Hei: 
broner with one hand, pulled him off th 
ground. 

‘‘Take the cover off the water bucket, 
Mac!’’ he roared at McGraw. ‘‘I’m going 
to drown this microbe of a manager!” 

‘*And I think he would have done it,” 
said Heilbroner afterward, ‘‘if I had mt 
remitted the fine and resigned my jobs 
manager on the spot.’’ 








A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with your Grape Fra 
makes «n ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by m® 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. [A* 
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From a Sinner’s Diary | 





































































ars x y DON’T you take some soft 
soap or something and wash that 
our banjo?”’ 
— and gentlemen, I wouldn’t have 
that dirt off, if I could by saying so. 
. There’s dirt on there the world knows 
y not of —dirt I prize as cobwebs in a wine 
cellar. Dirt from Mulliken’s clambake, 
ghere they had two kinds of clams-—he 
clams and she clams; dirt from a Lake 
Odessa Fourth of Julia celebration, where 
it was 80 hot in the hall I thought I was 
gunstruck and saved myself by using Car- 
gon’s hat for a fan, being so weak I let 
him hunt for it quite a while before I re- 
yived enough to tell him where it was; 
dirt from a Clarksville field day, where 
brother tried to pass a Canada dollar bill 
for peaches and couldn’t, and took it back 
looking pious, like he can, remarking it 
was all the same to him and wondering 
where he got the thing—he always sup- 
posed one kind of money was the sameas_ | 
| another (he was passing itforme—lIcan’t | r “ 
ook pious); dirt from Kelly, where I let | M I M \ \ 7 h B V D 
resi- deal do half my playing, but always He Ops nN ISCry 1t out - * ~ 
man- take the offering myself; dirt from a ’ 
site | sebewa Bowery, where the chief musician TYPICAL summer day—a typical ofhce scene—a rou nd of 
that en ees ant ee smiles at the mingled discomfort and discomfiture of the 
he | falling off the band-stand by the entire | man who hasn’t found out that B.V.D. is “‘the first 
jusej | orchestra grabbing him in variousplaces; | g7q”* tg coolness. You, of course, have B.V.D. on or ready 
cator dirt from a Mohawk princess’s lecture; h h d 
sions dirt from serenades and revivals and local- to put on. ] f not, marc to the nearest store an gel tf. 
1 the option street meetings. 
this I look at that muck and sand and clay, For vour own welfare, fix this label firmly 
oner, collected in these high places, and re- in your mind and make the salesman 
ce | ember when I had a sheepskin head me GP pe 
ou do ebony pegs, marked frets, no position garment is sewed 
h the dots, thirteen brackets, with one simple ; ’ 
chord on my fingerboard, where now I This Red Woven Label 
feet have a calfskin head, patent keys, raised MADE FOR THE 
much frets, elaborately inlaid pearl position 
y de- dots, thirty-three brackets, and contain 
are three chords and their relative minors, BEST RETAIL TRADE 
es though I don’t say it boastingly. 
Day —Lynette Freemire. fate ee Se P mabe dn y Of. 
— Egg View Notes B.V.D. Cont Cut Underehiews and Knee 
im ° ngth rawers, Coe Coe Di. 
Ambrose Crosslots has bought a busted a 7.0. Walon oote (Pat. U. S. A. 4-30-07) 
, you umbrella, so he won’t have to be hunting | $1.00, $1.50, $2.00, $3.00 and $5.00 the Suit. 
for it all the while. 
| you The fancy rope seen around the neck of The B.V. D. Company, 
rts, Ote Gimber’s calf is the one he got with NEW YORK, 
ndred : bathrobe his brother sent for his birth- London Selling Agency: 66, Aldermanbury, E. C. 
ay. 
% Ambrose Crosslots says : ‘‘ When Oppor- 
3 for tunity knocks, make your dog shut up.”’ 
Mose Thorn’s dog was found running . Oj |» 
Pe around on a fresh cement walk over at jive 1 
a Spring Ledge rday. 
oa <i . — day —Leslie Van Every. (ra e 
, His Botany In ons — etahe Pk or Home 
= His knowledge isa tiny shoot; : The first pressing of an Italian Olive Fruit, espe- 
"7 His worth a seedling, weak, inert; THREE STYLES— cially selected and tested in our laboratory for its 
it,” His honesty is small of root, SILK OR LISLE superior quality. Olive Oil Grape stimulate the 
d not And smaller yet above the dirt; appetite, enrich the blood and ward off disease. 
ob a His soul’s aspear that tall weeds choke; heir constant use gives a clear complexion and 
His self-conceit’s a giant oak. robust health. All first-class druggists sell them 
. — Adjusts itself to any posture—comfortable, durable. af oo enn enter Geet Dash Ge SE. 
a Em GAT BEAR GeRINe WATER. Ask your dealer—if be can’t, we will. — GRAPE CAPSULE CO.. 106 Fulton St.. New York 
fast 50c per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.{aav.] SHIRT GARTER CO. Columbia, Tenn. Makers of Ricinel-Grape 
In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 














Free 


(Moth-P roof Trial 
Red Cedar Chests 


Use a beautiful Piedmont Red Cedar Chest in your own 
home on 15 days’ free trial. A Piedmont more than pays 
for itself in what it saves. It protects furs, woolens and 
plumes from moths, mice, dust and damp. A Picdmont 
beautifies any home—charms the home with the romance 
and sentiment of colonial days. Low factory prices. 
Freight prepaid, 





A Piedmont 
Cheat ia the ideal a 
weddings, birthdays and graduatinr 





ft for 


All the beautiful Piedmont cren 
Boo ree tions in genuine Southern Moun 

tain Moth-proof Red Cedar are 
illustrated in our big 64-page catalog This fine catalog 
and booklet, “Story of Red Cedar" postpaid free to you. 
Write for them today 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 35, Statesville, N.C. 
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SOCIETYS NEWEST | 
This is to let the redoers of JU GE 
now about soc ietys newest member— 
S.Anargyros' SPE CIAL 
BRUSH-END Cigarettes 


Itra-individual and rather expensiv 
Made entirely by hand and eee 
wrapped m silver foil to preserve ialy 

ness pnd | avor. Ait clubs an 














the belter stands -25e. 





Keep Your Hair Healthy 


Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Hair Tonic 


A Health-giving dressing for 
the scalp. 

Prevents dandruff and fall- 
ing of the hair. 

Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep 
the hair in perfect condition. 
For sale everywhere. 


Send 10c for trial size bottle 
CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
Consolidate: 

New York 





17% State Street 








Fable of the Frankfurter and the Pickle 


HERE was once a Frankfurter which, 

just because it was Imported, was 

all swelled up and considered itself the 

grandest little Thing in the whole Delica- 
tessen Shop. 

The Frankfurter sneered at the Ham, 
because it came from Virginia and was 
once on the Hog; declined to associate 
with the Cheese, on the ground that any- 
thing so Holey couldn’t possibly be alto- 
gether on the Level, and remarked that 
the Roast Beef was very Tough and that 
the Bread was entirely too Fresh. 

One day a Dill that had been Pickled 
for a long time bumped into the Frank- 
furter and said, ‘‘Scuse me (hic!), Fido.’”’ 

This got a Laugh all around, especially 
from the little Bermuda Onions, which 
were very Young and couldn’t appreciate 
the gravity of the Offense. 











“One day a Dill that had been Pickled for a 
long time bumped into the Frankfurter and said : 
* Scuse me (hic !), Fido.’ "’ 


The Frankfurter drew itself up with 
dignity and challenged the Pickle to a 
Duel; but the Frank. was so unpopular 
that it couldn’t find a Second—except an 
Egg, which was really a Third or possi- 
bly Fourth—so the Matter was put up to 
the Mustard, which declared itself in 
favor of a Draw. 

Then a Bean commenced to string the 
Frankfurter by offering to play it thirty- 
six Holes on its own Links. Herea great 
shout went up from one end of the 
Counter, much to the annoyance of the 
Frankfurter, which was Red all over; 
however, it concluded to overlook the 
Matter, noticing that the Noise emanated 
from a couple of Mackerels that were 
thoroughly Soused. 

A Tongue that had been Silent up to 
now remarked that the Frankfurter was 
a Fraud; that the nearest it ever had 
been to Germany was Milwaukee, where 
both it and the Frankfurter had been 
Smoked-Out. 

Then a French Sardine wanted to butt- 
in, but it was Canned. 

It looked for a Minute as if there were 
going to be a very Rough House, when 
suddenly Mrs. Hasenpfeffer, who presided 
over the Dispensary of Dyspepsia, ap- 
peared upon the Scene, waddled up to the 
Frankfurter and cut it off in the Midst 
of its Pride; she drove a Fork into the 
Pickle, split the two Mackerels down the 
Middle, wrapped them all in a piece of 
Paper, collected eighteen cents from a 
Patient, and closed for the Night. 

Moral—The fellow who prides himself 
on his High Polish shouldn’t forget that 


he’s Bound to end with a Dead Finish. 
—HM. 8. 





| 
| 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS 





DIARY 





March 22, 1814. 


Ah, out we had a comfortable time 








of it last n t at the tavern—Ben 
with his long pipe atone end of the 
bench, Land my long pipe at the other 

and a bottle of fine OLD OVERHOLT 
Kye on the table before ust 





Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 years’’ 






Pure and delicious now as in the 
days when it cheered the hearts of 
our forefathers. Always uniform 
in purity and quality. 

Mellowed inthe wood and 
bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 








‘He lives most who 
breathes most air” 


Get out into the open and take 
along a supply of good old 





You will then 
twice as well 
long. Try it and see. 


In Bottles and Splite—Leading Dealers 
Estab. 1786 








live not only 
but twice as 


HU DSON,N. ¥. 








HOTEL LE MARQUIS 


12 to 16 East 31st St., New York. 


A leading family hotel, just off 5th Ave.. in a quiet 
neighborhood, but convenient to theatres and leading shops 
and only a few minutes from the Pennsylvania and New 
York Central stations. 

Catering exclusively to a refined patronage, it offers 
special attractions to families and ladies. 

All outside, light rooms and a superior French cuisine, 


European Plan. 
Single Rooms, $1.50. Suites, $3.00 Upward. 


Sperial rates between May and October. 
Send for booklet and particulars. 
E. H. CHATILLON. 


























WE TRUST YOU! 










and furnish everything to start youin this big money busi- 
ness. We send the wonderful Filmless Post (ard 
(Camera at once—you pay us later out of your profits 
No films, plates or dark room—a complete studio in 
itself. Takes 5 sizes of post cards; also photo buttons. 
$50 to $100 a Week Easy 

“snapping” people at Fairs, Bathing Beaches, Parks, 
Carnivals. Noexperience needed; nets you 8c profit 
onevery dime. Write today for FREE particulars. 

FILMLESS POST CARD CAMERA WORKS 





2231 W. 12th St.—D. 578. Chicage, LUA 
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With The College Wits 


A Misnomer 


“Be frank with me, ’ the coy maid cooed, 
With eyes that showed re -buke. 
“J can’t be Frank with you, " he piped. 


“My name is Marmaduke. 
-Cornell Widow. 


Cross-country Jape -‘‘I got this cup for 
running. — 

“Whoja beat? 

“The owner and six policemen. 


vard La mpoon. 


-Har- 





Overhead Expense 
—California Pelican. 


Liberality—‘‘ And will you give us your 
blessing?’’ pleaded the newly married ones 
of her father. 7 

“Sure thing,’’ grunted the old man; 
“but the board will be at the usual 
rates.’’"—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


’” 


Stationary —-Pessimist—Board going up, 
rom rent going up, fee going up. Is 
there anything in this blooming univer- 
sity that isn’t going up? 

Optimist—Sure! My grades.— Wiscon- 
sin Sphinz. 


Modern Osculation—She (reading from 
modern novel) —‘‘He kissed her where 
she stood. ’”’ 

He—One of those soul kisses, I 
pose.— Williams Purple Cow. 


sup- 


That Delectable Food at the Commons! 
A sophomore went in there one day. 
He ordered poached eggs. 
They had wishbones and legs, 
And the cute little things ran away. 
—Princeton Tiger. 


“Standing By’’ the Butcher—‘‘How is 
it,” inquired the young bride of an older 
married friend, ‘‘that you always manage 
to have such delicious beef?’’ 

“It’s very simple,”’ said the older 
woman. ‘‘I first select a good, honest 
butcher, and then I stand by him.”’ 

“You mean that you give him all of 
your trade?’’ 

“No; I mean that I stand by him while 
he is cutting the meat. ’’— London-Opinion. 

Mean Thing —Mr. Gotham—I have tick- 
ets for the theater, dear. 

Mrs. Gotham - -Oh, good! 
get ready right away. 

Mr. Gotham—aAll right, dear; I guess 
you'll be ready in time, then. The tick- 
ets are for to-morrow.—-Yonkers States- 
man. 


I’ll run and 








4 Day— 


All Water 
Trip 
Including 
All 


Expenses 


$18.00 


New York to Richmond, Va. 
also at Richmond and Norfolk. 
and dinner at the 
Murphy Hotel at Richmond. 

Steamers sail every weekday at 3.00P. 

Send for illustrated pamphlet, Tour Department. 


W. L. WOODROW, Traffic Manager. 


Comfort, 
steamers, 





OLD DOMINION LINE 
A Vacation for Everybody 





and return via Main Line Steamer between New York and Old Point Comfort and 
Norfolk, thence James River steamer between Norfolk and Richmond, permitting a day for sightseeing at Old Point 
$18.00 covers all expenses, including 
famous Hotel Chamberlin 


M. from Pier 25, 
*Phone 3900 Franklin. 





888 
Miles 
of 


Travel 


“room berth on 
Richmond, or 


meals and sti 


at Old Point, also at the Jefferson, t’ 


N.R., New York, foot of N. Moore St. 


J. JI. BROWN, Gen. Pass. Agent. 














Pears 


Che pale complexion 


of true love” assumes a 


warmer tint by the use 
of Pears’ Soap. 


Sold all over the globe. 


A New $10 Ideal Talking Machine !! 


Plays any disc needle record perfectly and as well as any high priced 
machine. EVERY MACHINE GUARANTEED. Also imported “AD” 
novelties, gold tip cigarette lighters, pencil-pe nholde rs, etc. Agents 
and Salesmen wanted. >» N. DORKING, Weehawken, N. J. 








PRESERVE YOUR COPIES OF JUDGE 


in a handsome binder which we offer you 
for $1.50, express prepaid, This binder 
will last for years, as it is heavily reinforced 
and it is so arranged that issues can be in- 
serted as they are received. Sectional posts 
allow for expansion. A bound file of JupGE 
is very appropriate for your library table and 
a source of pleasure at all times. Address 


JUDGE, 225 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 








HOTEL IMPERIAL 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
Broadway and 32d Street, New York 


Dancing in the Palm 


Garden 


Daily (except Sunday ) 


From 4 to 6.30 P. M. 
and 10 P. M. to 1, 
under the supervision of Mr. G. 


burn Wilson, M. B., 


are 


Hep- 
whose assistants 
present to dance with 


guests upon request. 


COPELAND TOWNSEND, Manager 

















Can 


limited 





Studio 


1903 172 Fifth 


Established 





You Draw? 


Develop your latent talent as others have done under the expert 
guidance of men of international reputation. 
most noted illustrators will give their personal attention to your work. 


Some of America’s 


Because the system is so comprehensive and painstaking, onlv a 
number .of students will 
immediately for particulars. 


be taken. If -interested write 


Pictorial Art 
New York (City 


of 


Avenue, 
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"The star act on every Bitl\ 
(of fare) is an 


OLD 


I. W. HARPER} 


WHISKEY 


hball. If you want the best, order 
is grand old Kentucky brand. 


Bernheim Distilling Co. 
Louisville, Ky. 








| 





HOTEL URITAN | 


Commonwealth eAvenue—@} 










BAHT e 
ine 8 writie HOUSE ~—»s 
Leal tat D Write for attractive 


booklet with guide 
~_* to Boston & vicinity 















You like to HUNT and FISH. 
You like to go CAMPING— 


Then surely you will enjoy the 
NATION AL SPORTSMAN 
Magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to over- 
flowing with interesting stories 
and valuable information about 
guns, fishing tackle, camp out- 
fita—the best places to go for 
fish and game, and a thousand 
and one valuable “How to” 
hints for sportsmen. The 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN is 
just like a big camp-fire in the 
woods where thousands of good 
fellows gather once a month 
and spin stirring yarns about 
their experiences with rod, 
dog, rifle and gun, Think of it 
—twelve round trips to the 
woods for a $1.00 bill. 


Special 
Trial Offer 


Just to show you what 
it’s like, we will send 
you the NATIONAL 
SPORTSMAN Maga- 
gine for three months 
and a handsome NA- 
TIONAL SPORTS- 
MAN BROTHER- 
HOOD Watch Fob. as 
here shown, on receipt 
of 25c in stamps or coin. 
Don’t delay—join our 
great bic Hunting, 
Fishing, Camping. Na- 
ture-loving National 
Sportsman Brotherhood to- 


day. 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN MAGAZINE 
32 Federal St. Boston, Mass. 
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nertime some days ago, 






. 
Stories ‘with Smiles 


Expected Too Much—Merrily chuckled 
Congressman Horace M. Towner, a few 
evenings ago, when the conversation at a 
social session turned to criticism. He 
said he was reminded of the kick Smith 
made in a restaurant. 

Being far from his usual haunts at din- 
Smith dropped 
into a small restaurant and ordered a 
steak. Eventually the steak was placed 
before him, and, being some particular, 
he began a critical investigation. 

**Here, waiter!’’ he impatiently called 
a minute later, ‘‘I want you!’’ 

**Yes, sir,’’ responded the waiter party, 
approaching. ‘*What can I do for you?’’ 

**I want to complain about this steak !’’ 
indignantly cried the diner. ‘‘It is not 
tender enough!”’ 

‘*Not tender enough!’’ was the quick 
rejoinder of the waiter. ‘‘Say, do you 
expect it to jump up and kiss you?’’- 
Philadelphia Telegraph. 


A Tooth-pulling Scheme—** When | build 
a house again,’’ said the fat plumber, ‘‘I 
am going to have all of the downstairs 
doors open outward.’’ 

‘“*That’s no good way,’’ the thin car- 
penter remarked. ‘‘What’s the idea?’’ 

‘‘I’'m bothered a good deal with my 
teeth.’’ 

‘*What’s that got to do with it?’’ 

**I seldom patronize the dentist.’’ 

‘*No?’’ 

**Oh, no! 
pulling.’’ 

**Gosh!”’ 

“Oh, yes! I just fasten one end of a 
string to the tooth and the other end to 
the doorknob and wait until somebody 
opens the door.’’ 

“Yes; but’’—— 

**My tecth never bother me in summer,”’ 

‘*What the’’—— 

**You see, I want the doors to open out- 
ward, so I can sit inside the house and 
wait. I'd hate to sit out in the cold and 
wait until some one inside had to come 
out, and, besides, some of the neighbors 
might think I was crazy.’’ 

‘*Huh!’’ ejaculated the thin carpenter. 
*‘If you can think of any of the neighbors 
that don’t know it already, just let me 
know who they are, and I’1] tell them.’’ 
— You ngstown Telegram. 









I always do my own tooth 


Nature—He was enraptured with the 
scenery. His fair companion at the coun- 
try resort sat upon the stone wall beside 
him. 

‘*Behold that exquisite sunset !’’ he ex- 
claimed. ‘‘Note the delicate flesh tints, 
the cream shades, the long dashes of ver- 
milion, and the almost living fire that 
leaps up from the sinking sun as from a 


fountain. Behold the framework of dark- 
ening skies and of deep green! Isn’t it 
wonderful?’’ 


His fair companion sighed heavily. 

**You just bet it is!’’ she exclaimed. 
“It looks just like a great, big lobster 
salad !’’—Lippincott’s Magazine. 
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soft. rich whi 
“_ ith the flavor 


ofan old v, 
Old fashion 
ilaon~ ere 


°y ex only 


PEBBLEFORD 
Old Fafhioned 
Quality 
Kentucky Bourbon 


- 


Bottled 
in Bond 


CLEAR SPRING DISTILLING co., 
BOURBON, NELSON COUNTY, KY 














Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “ up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of “— 
in the United States and Europe is searched. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 ca 


Arsene, How Yer. - 
WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 
,Prote ct your ideas, they may bring 


simple thing to patent ? 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Randolph & co. 





Get Your Patent and Your Money.” 


Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C, 








How To 


Wanted Bes 


Men and Women : Photoplays 
To Write Photoplays by 


This Booklet Free | ===: 
To All 












FL Gormer Scenario Eéitor of om § 
’ (oa 





,000 Movie Theatres are clamoring for NEW IDEAS 
for oplays. Use your spare minutes at home to help them out—at $1 
to $luo ie our idea — accept. Yow can do it— yes you cas, 
education not n 


I GUARANTEE YOu $10 FOR FIRST PHOTOPLAY 


ou write by my method. As former Photo play Editor of one of the world 
argest produc “ing com: _ s Lepeak with @ our ideas are as 
as the next person's. ats nothing to inve iente Send post card or letter 
@. once for free bookle t explaining everything. 


ELBERT MOORE, Box 772 LR, CHICAGO 
LOOK LIKE 


aave “DIAMONDS 


Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file and 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaray 
teed 25years. Moumredin]4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stad for 
examination— al! charges prepaid. No money *in vance, 
Money refunded if not satisfactory, Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., 
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If coming to New York 
Why Pay Excessive Hotel Rates’ 


THE CLENDENING 193 W. 103 St., New York 
Select, Home-like, Economical, 

Suites of Parlor, Bedroom, Private Bath for two persons 

daily. Ww rite for desc criptive bookle >t ot K wit with fine h fine map of city; of city. 


FOR MEN OF > BRAINS 


I1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST} 
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passing, the Mustard 


The Siamese Twin 


' 
) 
“DgrBYSHIRE —To sell, handsome, well- 
| hilt and superbly finished semi-detached 
| *. . *. . * 
Youse, containing two entertaining, six 
| jedrooms, dressing-room and excellent 
| jythroom.”’—Advt. in Manchester Guard- 
yan. 
We had no idea a mouse had so much 
secommodation. Punch. 


All the Requirements—A Brooklyn man 
js received a medal for rescuing a girl 
fom drowning in Long Island Sound. 
fe married the girl, after the usual cus- 
tom, and now gets the medal. 

Here is ample material for a two-part 
rel: “The Man, the Maid and the 
Medal.”’"—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

True; but before proceeding we would 
like to know whether he got the medal 
for rescuing the girl or for marrying her. 


The Retort Courteous — He — Women 
ought to go on record to men of being 
angels, 

She—Yes; and if we take the record of 
men, we'll be recording angels.—Balti- 
more American. 


Keeping the Home Cheerful—‘‘ Who won 
the game?’’ asked the woman. 

“Wedid. Are you a baseball! enthusi- 
ast?” 

“Not exactly. But I make it a rule to 
find out about the game, so as to know 
whether to mention it to my husbard 
when he gets home.’’— Washington Stav’. 


Improvement—‘‘Don’t you think you 
could do something with that orchestra 
to improve my song?’’ asked the lady 
soloist at the theater. 

“What’s the matter with it?’’ 
the orchestra leader. 

“Why, they could hardly hear my song 
for that drum !’’ 

“Well, we can put in a couple more 
drums !””— Yonkers Statesman. 


asked 


Reasonable —- Seeress — You will soon 
marry @ man with loads of money, who 
will give you a princely allowance. Two 
dollars, please. 

Customer—I’11 pay you out of the al- 
lowance. Good-by.—Cleveland Plain 








Dealer. 


_ Selecting His Diet—It (South American 
jaguar) proved good eating when we had 
itfor supper, although it was not cooked 
inthe way it ought to have been. I tried 
it, because I had found cougars such good 
eating. I have always regretted that in 
Africa I did not try lion’s flesh, which I 
am sure must be excellent. — Theodore 
elt, in Scribner’s. 

The beloved colonel is coming home in 
‘weakened condition, and probably the 
doctor will strengthen him with a broth 
. _— wildcats.— New York Evening 

ail. 














Afollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS,” 


the safe and 








a 
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satisfying drink. 


JAC 






Box of Havana Cigars Only 25c. 


French’s Superb new Cuban Special. New achievement in cigar quality. Filler of leaves too short to use in the manufac- 
ture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of clear Havana Cigars. Both filler and wrapper are the purest Cuban-grown 
tobacco—thoroughly seasoned leaf. A rich cigar of mellow and exquisite tropic flavor—Strictly hand-made—4% in. long. 


Agreeably satisfying to smokers of costly Havana Cigars. 


e Sent Prepaid by parcel post direct to your office or home, Send only 25c silver or stamps and get five of these fine 


ost Free: rich full-flavored Havana Cigars. packed in an attractive Spanish Cedar Rox. Send promptly and gr the bene 
We are making it for a limited time merely to introduce these fine Havana Cigars. 
TATESVILL 


fit of this Special Introductory Offer. 
FRENCH TOBACCO CO 


Dept. 3 





N. Cc 








rite today. 




















A Good Pair To Draw To 
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THE WESTERN UMION TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
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A LIVE WIRE. 


& pdemsmoenemnsatnsnen 7 alll 
“A Live Wire’’ 


By ROLF ARMSTRONG 


The telegram reads: “Sorry. Cannot accept dinner in- 
vitation. Married your dad this noon. Dolly Dooem.” 
take notice— what? 
The picture, in full color—9 x 12—double 95 
to frame, will be sent for ae ee oe . 
SPECIAL LIMITED OFFER 
a copy, or both “A Live Wire” and “Good 
For What Ails You,” also a Judge Art Print Cc 
The Catalog contains ¢2 reproductions in miniature, beautifally printed 
month we will send it free in connection with the above offer. Send in 
the coupon at once. It is attached for your convenience. 


A bit of news that would make any chap sit up and 
mounted on heavy white mat—11 x 14—ready 
We will send either of the above pictures to you for 25c 
Catalog 
in sepia, on India tint paper, and the cost is 10c a copy, but for one 
° Yr 
Judge, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 
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“GOOD FOR WHAT AILS YOU” 








Owes: 











*““Good For What Ails You’’ 


By ROLF ARMSTRONG 


Here's a prescription which, if taken in time, is war- 
ranted to cure any ordinary case of heart-trouble. Has 
been in use for centuries and is highly recommended by 


leading physicians everywhere. 


We will send a copy of this picture, in fall 
color—9 x 12—double mounted on heavy white 
mat—ll x 14—ready to frame . 
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JUDGE 

225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Enclosed find 50c for which send me “‘A Live Wire’ and ‘Good For 
What Ails You,"’ also a Catalog of Judge Art Prints, as per your special 


| offer 


Judge— 5-23-14 


NOMC.ccccccccccccccccscccsccccesces secccceseeccceeees eee 


Address 





ir answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


























Nowadays— 


Choice, pearly white Corn is made into a 


delightful food called Post Toasties. 


No hand touches Toasties in the mak- 
ing, and they come to your table fresh, 
crisp and ready to eat right from the pack- 
age. Served with qfeam or milk. De- 
licious with strawberri¢s. 


Send a postage stamp with address, and 
we'll send you the uniquely illustrated 
full story of the TOASTIE ELVES for the 
children. 


Post 
‘Toasties 


—sold by Grocers. 


Postum Cereal Co., Lid e 
Battle Creek, Mich. 


















































